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WOMEN AT THE EXPOSITION.
PERSONAL AND LITERARY.THE CHIBCHAS.interrupted by It eloclt striking the

bour of midnight I concluded it must
have been much longer and , wondered

TH Indians.
A l arky Hum That Saved a Western

NtxRe-t'oac- h from the lleilsklns.

1ft WOMAN'S BEHALF.

STILL ADVANCING.

Women lUplilly Taking' More tnlrien6
ent 1'lnee With ltpneflrlal Kealllf.

Among the crowds that entered Okla-

homa when a pistol shot proclaimed
that the new lands wereopen to settle-
ment were a twenty-one-year-o- ld girl
who had walked fifteen miles to the
border.a negro woman who had walked

THE STATION DESPAIR. ,
We mast trust the conductor, most sureiviWhy million! of millions before
Uve mado this nnt Journey socurelfAnd come to that ultimate shore.
And wo, we win reach It In aeason;

And ah, what a welcome la thrrol
Reflect then, how oat of all reaaoa

f
To atop at the station Despair.

Ay, midnights and many a potion '
Ot little black water hare we

Awe Journey from ooean to oceaa--k ,
From sea until ultimate sea ,

To that deep ioa of Beas, and all alienee '
Of passion, concern and of cure-T- hat

vast soa ot Eden-se- t Islands.
Don't stop at the station Despair!

Go forward, whaterer may follow,
Go forward, friend-led- , or alone; i

' Ah me, to leap off in some hollow "
Or fen, in the night and unknown-Le- ap

off like thief j try to hldo you
From angels, all waiting you tlerot

Co forward I whatever betide you
Don't stop at the station Despair!

--Joaquin Miller, in N..Y. Independent.

A NIGHT OF HORROR.

2

Their Work There Will Answer Conclu
sively AH Questions In ICeaard to .aeir
Abilities.
A careful reading of Mrs. Potter

Palmer's address before the World'
Fair Press League will give an idea of
the great work that is contemplated ,

under the direction o the World's fair
board of lady managers. Nothing to
compare with it was ever ociore uuuer- -

taken by women, and ll carriea to o

successful completion it will afford a
conclusive answer to all questions in
regard to their executive ability, their
capacity for management and all the
cold stock of arguments against extend-
ing their sphere of action. The wom-

an's building, erected at a cost of $300,-00- 0,

is now being plastered. The archi-

tect was a woman and the statuary and
interior docorations will be selected
from designs submitted by women.
No articles will be placed here which
are competing for a prize, but there
will be a number of exhibits made by
request because of their special excel-
lence, and these will be grouped in the
great central gallery which is to reach
from the ground to the dome.

Committees of women will be form-

ed in all countries for the purpose ot
securing a representative international
exhibit of woman's achievement
There will be a library filled with
books written by women, the finest
specimens of manual labor, an exposi-

tion of the kindergarten system, model
hospital methods, novel object lessons
in the charitable and reformatory
work conducted by women, practical
demonstrations of the science of cook-

ery. In the large halls and spacious par-

lors will be held congresses and conven-
tions, lectures, concerts, etc., while the
ornamental gardens upon the roof will
oSrr a restful retreat It will be the
headquarters for the women of this
and other countries, a place for social
and business meetings, a sort of center
where all may feel at home. The de
cision was a wise one to pb:e woman's
work in the general exhibit They are
competing not with each other entire-
ly, but with men also. Their produc-

tions should stand alone upon their
merits, and prizes should be awarded
without distinction oi sex. Arrange-
ments will be made, however, to dis-

tinguish the exhibits which are in part
or wholly the work of women, so that
the proportion and the quality oi tneir
work may be ascertained. inaian- -

apolis News.

A NEW WOMAN'S CLUB.

An Association That Will Be Prod active
or Much Good In Our Social Lire.

The college-bre- d women of New
York and its cluster ot surrounding
towns and villages are founding a club
of their own where they may meet and
exert their influence toward the promo
tion of literature, art and the hundred
other questions in which they are inter-

ested.
It is a new idea, born of a desire to

effect a higher development in all those
departments of life and Industry in
which intelligent and educated women,'
are peculiarly interested. So far as we

can recall, no city in the union has an'
organization of this kind. If the pio-

neer one here is what its projectors
hope it will be we may be certain that
the women in all these cities will fol-

low the example of their metropolitan
sisters.

The influence of a elub ot this char-

acter laid down on broad lines and in-

telligently directed would be incalcula-

ble. It would count for all that is
noble and elevating in our social life.
It would be an aid to good government
to the highest and best development of
the American principle irrespective of
mere partisan parties and methods.
It would set the standard of good taste,
of the proprieties and amenities. The
leaders of the new organization are un-

doubtedly aiming at an ideal such as
we have outlined. It they are, tney
will have set in motion an association
which may become one of the very
highest products of our nineteenth cen-

tury civilization. N. Y. Recorder.

' WOMAN WORKERS.

' Twenty young women, skilled in the
use of the microscope, have been em-

ployed by the government as pork in-

spectors at Kansas City.
A , woman, Miss Mary Snow, is now

superintendent of schools in Bangor,
and it is generally admitted that she Is
more competent to fill the post than
any man who ever held it

A society of women has just been
formed at St Petersburg, for the man-

ufacture of children's playthings. This
society has arranged extensive work-
shops, and proposes to open by degrees,
in the Russian . capital and in other
large towns, shops for the sale of its
products.

The daughter of Congressman-elec- t
Baker, of the Sixth Kansas district, a
young lady of twenty-fou- r years, owns
a one hundred and forty acre farm near
Lincoln, Kaa, and has done most of the
hard work on it herself for several
years. She has big crops this season,
and doesn't owe a dollar.

Miss Clara Babton, president of the
Red Cross society, served in camp and
hospital during the civil war, without

Charles Sumnercar or commission.
once said of this noble woman: "She
has the talent of a statesman, the com-

mand of a general, and the heart and
hand of a woman."

London is said to have fully eighteen
thousand newspaper women, and the
Ladies' School of Journalism turns out
fresh material at the rate of two hun-
dred a term. There are twenty-tw- o

press clubs where the fair scribblers
meet to lunch, read and exchange
notes. Sucesses are few and salaries
lamentably smalL

Women are rapidly making their way
into the faculty of medicine in Eng-
land. No fewer than one hundred and
seven students attend the London
School of Medicine for women. Nine
ladies who presented themselves for
examination at the University of Lon-
don all passed and took their M. B. de-

gree. One gained triple first-clas- s

honors, and another had a remarkable
I succew in the examination of the BoyaJ

'rri I.. - J 1

MttU-Kiidff- ri Octilltiil'ntorarle of tie As- -
tee and I nea.

The rich regions of tlw Aztecs were
discovered in 1519, and the conqueror of
Montezuma was alreudy returning to
Spain when l'izarro set sail for 1'eru.
In 1532 the empire of the Incas was en-

tirely 'overthrown; while in 1530 there
still existed, unknown to tho world, up-

on the high tablelands of the eastern
cordillera of the Andes an agricultural
people composed of more ill u ri a million
souls, possessing populous cities, forti
fied nlaees and paved roads! rtri estab
lished priesthood with temples, altars
and sacrifices! an organized, hereditary
government and a standing army; an
approximate computation of time; and
various industries, and no little intel-

ligence in husbandry. Over this grow
ing civilization ot theClubcluis the con
quest swept like a hurricane, devastat
ing villages, archives, manufactures and
cultivated fields dispersing the bones
and annihilating the traditions of the
miserable Indians. In the course of a
few years they were deprived of their
independence, their chiefs, their liber-
ty, and even of their language!
at the hands of the most cruel)
blind, and persistent persecution!
their very name was stricken from the
catalogue of existing nations, their de-

scendants were condemned to complete
oblivion of their origin, while the anti-

quarian was left in the doubt ond con-

fusion of fabulous ages with respect to
events which immediately preceded this
epoch. The hurriedly written narra-
tives of the conquerors speak of the
grandeur of the "Valley of Castles"
Bogota, so called because of the high
sdiBces of its cities; of the extensive
salt mines of Zipnquira; of the potter-'.e- s

of Tinjaca, and especially of the
rreat riches, the coldctt decorations.
and the upright mummies covered with
fine mantles, that were inclosed in the
temple of Suamoz, the principal sanct--
uary of the Chibchas. Nor were these
descriptions exaggerated., In our day
there hare been found in ancient

tho most delicate cotton fab-
rics, d mummies, elabo-
rately carved wooden articles of furni-
ture, exquisite vases of baked earth,
often imitating the human form and
the figures of animals, and an infinite
variety of golden ornaments and im-

ages. Beyond doubt the Chibchas
had attained the third place in the '

civilization of aboriginal America; yet
volumes have been written upon the
Aztecs and Incas, while the name of i

this enlightened contemporary is al-

most unknown, They are said to have
been denominated Chibchas because of
the frequent recurrence of the sylla-
bles "chi" and "cha" in their tongue,
but Humboldt calls them Muiscas or
Moscas. According to the distin-
guished historian Acosta (whose excel-
lent work" has been freely consulted
and often translated in the preparation
of this pnper), the term muisca mere-
ly signified "people" in their language,
and mosca (Cnstilian for "fly") was
probably a corruption of the former, or
may have been applied to these Indians
because of the great number that ap-

peared be fore, and endeavored to stay
the progress of the handful of Span-
iards led by Quesada. As successful
as Cortez or Pizarro, unlike them, this
famous captain was never rewarded
with the coveted marquisate of Spain,
and has lacked the master hand of
Proscott to portray the thrilling inci-

dents of his no less remarkable con-

quest. Lieut Lemly, in Century.

WITH BANANA SKINS.

Thrown on a Stoop by an Enemy, the Peet
, Troves a Powerful Weapon. j

She walking rapidly up the little walk
leading to the front steps of a house on
Ferry street It was her walk and her
house, and she had a right to walk any
way she chose. That disgusting Brown
family nextdoor might better mind their
own business and stop watching her.
So she was saying to herself, when
flopt thump'. her fect went from under
her aucl she lound herir sitting un-

comfortably hard upon that sainewalk
which a moment before she had been
treading so proudly. Slowly she picked
herself up, and ruefully she looked at
the banana peel which had caused her
downfalL A titter
came from the window oi tne house
next door.

"So-- that's their trick, is it?" she
muttered, scornfully, tossing her "head
toward her enemies. "Well, it's a game
two can play at" : ' '

The next morning the old man Brown
got up rather early and started to walk
down-town- .' He had 'barely reached
his front steps when he struck some-

thing. It carried him off his fect like
a cyclone. He went numpety bump
down the steps. At the bottom he
struck something else. It carried him
along a few feet farther and then shot
him into a barbed-wir- e fence, which
had been mysteriously strung across
the path during the night

The fence stopped him. But what a
sight he wasl His clothes were torn
and covered with mud and ashes. The
mud and ashes had also mysteriously
got on the path during the night Bis
flesh was lacerated and bruised and
his little finger was broken in two
places.

He picked himself up and crawler
back into the house and up to the room
of his youngest son. -

"Ben," he said, "was it you put that
banana peel on the Widder Smith's walk
yesterday?"

"Yep."
"Well, you young rascai, take that

for it and that!" and he began admin
istering kicks on the person of his son
till the youngster howled with pain.

Then as he crawled off in search of
the arnica bottle he murmured: "I.
don't blame the widder a bit It was a
mean trick, but it was a blamed sight
meaner of her to take revenge on me,
when I'm the only one in our family
that stood up for her." Buffalo Ex-

press.

Java's Fame,
Teacher What is the island of Jav

noted for?
Bright Boy (son of a grocer) It'

noted for th' ooffee that used to 0OD3

had not heard tho preceding hour
Suddenly tho full ucufdl-

- of mv con
dition flashed Upon me. I was not
only doomed to remain whero I was,
helpless and alone, during, the. long, '

chilly hours of tho night, bn thcra was
no certaintv that 1 would ever iret
away nlivo. j My .friends would never
dream" that I was there. They had un-

doubtedly concluded that I had gono
down,, and if they missed me would
scaich everywhere but In", tho right
place. It might be days before tho
particular spot in whioh I lay would
be visited, and in that com it would be
too lato. Starvation would do for mo.
even if tho injury 1 had received did
not. . In my anguish 1 shrieked aloud,
but was dully conscious all the time
that nobody could hear me. Visitors
and custodians alike must have-- , de
parted hourn before; and even if my
cries were heard from the streets be-

low nobody would attribute them to
their real source.

To the feeling of acute anguish suc
ceeded one of blank despair. I no
longer speculated on the possibility of
being discovered dead or alive There
was a dull leaden feeling nt my chest
and I found myself repeating median
ically old rhymes and jingles and say-
ing the alphabet backward, as t Once
learned to do in seeking relief from in-

somnia. Yet at the same time I was
conscious that my whole life was pass-
ing in review before ine as they stiy It
does when one is drowning or being
hanged. ' I remembered that saying,
too, and without any cessation of the
revlow I wondered in my double con-
sciousness if I were undergoing the
sensations of a drowning man or of
one being hanged, and 1 wished I
could put them down on paper for the
benefit of the rest of mankind. What
struck mo as singular was that tho
clocks kept on striking twelve. Tho
second time they did this I thought 1

must have lost consciousness for an en
tire day and that this was the second
midnight But when the! third stroke
of twelve came from half a dozen
elocks I knew it could not be two days
since I bad fallen. I thought first that
I had become demented; ' and then it
occurred to .me that if I were I could
not reason about it in that fashion so
the clocks themselves must be crazv.
This theory satisfied me until the
striking began again, when I went off
in another fantastic speculation. My
friends had discovered that 1 was miss-
ing and were having tho bells rung to
keep my spirits up.

Oh! tho long, long, weary hours 1

spent in waiting for a glimpse of day'
light I had no hope that daylight
would bring mo any relief, but the
prospect of staying where it was end'
lessly midnight seemed unendurable.
I groaned and wept and dug my nails
into the palms of my hands until it
seemed as if the blood would come;
but I did not even feel any sense of
pain.

It must have been after the clocks
had struck midnight a dozen times or
more I kept no exact account that I
taw in the distance at what seemed to
be the farther end of tho cathedral
roof two faint glimmers of light Pres-
ently there were two more, and then
two more, until thero was a regular
procession of them. I tried to shout,
but had become so weak with cold and
suffering that I could not raise my
voice above a whisper. The lights
nevertheless approached, growing
praduallr stronger until I could see
that they were borne by several black
robed figures who were ' marching be-

side a coffin. As the procession moved
slowly towards mo I began to wonder
what it meant and whether funerals
took place at midnight on' the roof of
Milan cathedral. Then I speculated a
moment on the propriety of disturbing
the obsequies even in my extreme
need. Suddenly it dawned on me that
this was my own funeral, and I knew
that! was either dead or had gone mad.
In the strprwiiw guh oljlits yijajwery
all memory of past suffering was
blotted out' and I entered on, a new
period of the most exquisite torture.
Fortunately it was of brief duration.'
As the foremost of the moving figure's

reached me I felt a grasp on my arm
and a voice called in my ear:
' "Wake up, father; it's time to be go-

ing down. I guess you must have had
your yoke turned."

1 was my daughter, and beside her
were the rest of the party, flushed with
their ramble on the roof. I straight-
ened' out my cramped limbs, which,
must have gone to sleep about the time
I did, and pulled out my watch. I ?had
been there just fifteen minutes. ' ; .
r I don't mean to be understood that
my hair really did tarn gray in that

r,t irrrr on Milan cathedral.tug... v. .
In the first place there is not much of T

it and what there is has been tolerably
gray for some years. - But I do mean
to say that I am no longer incredulous
as to the possibility of such a capillary
change as the story books tell about I

am quite sure "that if any man or
woman really had just such an expet
rience as I thought I had his"or her
hair, would turn . gray provided, of
ourse, he or she had any hair that was

not gray already. Detroit Free Press.

The Fox and Crape.
A fox in search of food and adven-

ture espied a largo bunch of juicy,
grapes, hanging from a jlofty

vine. Ho watched them for some time
with hungry eyes. In the meantime a
big, soft hen slunk out almost from
under his feet and disappeared in th
gloaming.

Moral: Often, while a person is

building castles in tho air, his golden
opportunity on earth skips by. Albany
Argus.

The Larrest State.

You may always depend upon a boy
knowing a great deal more than any
body else and saying it right out A
Detroit school-teach- the other day
tackled a pupil.

What is the Unrest state In the
union?" she asked.

"Matrimony," answered the boy
pmpUy, and the teacher naj been

.dering ever iinc wnero uo got it

Marie Bashklrtseff s tomb, tleht
Passy, constats of a vault and chitpcL
Her portrait hangs just above the

and is wreathed in flowers in,

true French fashion, and day and night
a lamp is kept burning close by.

er Jtigelow carries around
with him the dignified manners which
made him a Parisian among the Paris
ians, and his tall form and snow-whit- e

beard and hair cause him to be a re
markably pleasant subject to look upon
If only as a sample of fine old age.

The Grand Duke Michael of Russia
was taken in a lew weeks ago by a
young Muscovite swindler, who wai
able by false representation to obtain
from his imperial highness a consider-
able sum of mdney as well as letters ot
recommendation and of introduction.

Mrs. Ole Bull takes a very lively
interest in Norwegian musical matters.
On the occasion of a Scandinavian
musical festival she sang, accompany
ing herself at the plana Mrs. Bull also
made a speech to the assembled audi-
ence, dwelling upon the ennobling ef
fect of miiHlc.

A Zulu prince, tho youngest son of
King Cetowa Tetowa, is an Interesting
figure on tho streets of St Louis. The
prince is a stalwart young man weigh-
ing 180 pounds, with a face of a rich
copper hue and curly red hair. He is
one of 81 children, his father possessing
the luxury of 40 wives.

A French scientist has compiled
some interesting statistics to show that
a large percentage of the world's most
famous men of learning have been
clergymen's sons. This deals a blow
at the old saw about "ministers sons,"
and as for the "deacons' daughters,"
many of them, ".like Mrs. Stowe, the
Brontes and Mrs, Trollops, have been
famous.

Leaving the paragraphers to fight
it out as to whether the prince of
Wales smokes 8l',800 per 1,000 cigars or
only smokes $1,800 worth of cheaper
brands in the year, it may suffice to
say that he is very fond of a briar-roo- t
pipe and some good tobacco, and knows
how to color a meerschaum as well as
if he had had a very extensive practice
at the job.

-- An enterprising Frenchman with a
fancy for statistics has discovered that
Alexander Dumas, the father, Is the
most widely-rea- d author in France.
Millions of volumes bearing his name
have been purchased by the French peo
ple. Finite Zola, whose publishers sell
annually more than 100,000 volumes,
and Ohnct, 6,000,00 of whose books are
to be found in France, are next to
Dumas in popularity.

-- Among the recent publications of
the American academy of political and
social science is a papar on the develop-
ment of economic science in Italy, by
Archille Loria, who is professor of po-

litical economy and statistics in the
university of Siena, Italy. Prof. Loria
fs a radical representative of the ortho
dox political economy, and Is without
sympathy for the deviations of the op-

timistic and socialistic schools, and is
especially severe upon the "retrogres
sion proposed by the Austrian econo
mists.

HUMOROUS.

"What is the difference between
chiropodist and a corn doctor?" "Three
dollars an hour." N. Y. Herald.

Mean. Miss Binaway "We had
some lovely hops at the beach." Mist
Stayatome "Indeed! What girl did
you have for a partner?" N. Y. Press,

"Money is trouble," sighed old
Banker. "No it isn't either!" ex
claimed young Hanker, "lou can
easily borrow trouble." Baltimore
American.

-- "If marriage is a 'failure,.'" said
Sybil," "what" on earth 'is'
ment? "Why, only a 'temporary em
barrassment," responded Top. Drake'!
Magazine.

Mamma "Now, Elsie, give the
principal parts of the verb to break."
Elsie (who has not looked al her les-
son, brightly) "Bric-a-bra- c, broke."
N. Y. Herald.

The Power of Love. Mudge "I
hear that Timmlngs' girl has induced
him to give up his cigars." Yabsley
'H'mh! That's more than any of the

boys could ever do." Indianapolis
Journal.

A Woman's Idea. Frank "I think
that the man who marries for money is
most contemptible." May "Perhaps;
but he is not half so idiotic as the man
who marries without money." Smith'i
Monthly.

The horse runs off and pitches the
rider into a neighboring lot Proprietor
of the property comes up indignantly:
"And was not the road, sir, wide enough
to fall in without you having to drop in
my wheat field?" Fhegende Blatter.

Simmons "So it is true that you
are engaged to Miss Flyppel Well, I
sympathize with you." Timmins
"Sympathize with me, you mean?"
Simmons "No; I shall sympathize
with you when she throws you over as
she did me." Indianapolis Journal.

s A nice young man got into a tram-ca- r

a few evenings ago, and saw to. his
delight the only vacant seat was by
the side of a young lady acquaintance.
He made for that seat with joyoui
strides, and her eyes answered his with
delighted looks. But just as he got
there i elderly party walked np and
dropped into the coveted seat The
young man approached more slowly
and accosted the young lady. "How ia
your brother?" he asked: "is he able to
get out?" "Oh yes!" she answered.
"Will he be very badly marked?" he
continued, and the old gentleman grew
suddenly interested. "Oh, no!" shs
said, "with the exception of a few
marks on his forehead." "Were you
not afraid of taking it?" the young man
continued while the old gentleman
broke out in a cold perspiration. "Not
at all," she replied, "I had been vac-
cinated, you know." The seat was va
cated instantly, the two innocent young
hearts beat as half a dozen, and tbe
prattle of "nice talk" strewed that part
of the car, while an old gentleman
scowled upon th&m from b? rtia$ir,l
wrner Linton Ttybiia

Mr. Carlyle had many encounters
with tho Indians while on the plains ia
the old days ot stage-coachin- He
tells of one that has a vein of comedy,
as they say of the melodrama. Mr.
Carlyle was out With a new driver,
fifty miles east of Cottonwood, now
Mcl'herson. lie found that a band of
redskins had taken possession of one his
posts, and likewise of the whisky.
The whisky had in turn taken posses
stori of them,

The Coach was too clone to the station
for flight, and, besides, there were about
two tons of mall and baggnge matter
around too much for fast travel. So
Carlyle determined that .the only way
to do was to brazen the matter out
He drove quietly up to within a hun
dred yards of the station, and clamber-- 1

ing down from his seat coolly set about
watering his horses.

The Indians were hilarious. They
clustered around Carlylo and greeted
him noisily. "How?" "How?" slapping
him terrifically on the back. One buck
waB particularly hearty In his slap, and
almost stove in Carlyle s shoulder, mad
dening him with pain. Carlyle was at
the time J ifting a bucket of water from
the well. With" all his giant strength
he swnng the heavy iron-boun- d bucket
at tho Indian's head. The latter ducked
and the bucket slipped downward, com-
pletely enveloping his feathered head.
And there the heavy vessel stuck, and
the more Mr. Indian tried to wiggle out
of it the tighter it stuck.

This struck all the other Indians as
highly humorous. They crowded around
the unfortunate buck,- hooting and
screeching. They rolled him along the
plain, they kicked him, they buffeted
him, they cast handfuls of dust upon
1,im and had a merry little picnie rid;
ing around on their wooden-heade- d com

d6,
,

While this picnic was In progress
Carlyle was busy. He had cut the
straps that held the coach's heavy car---
go of baggage, thrown off part of the
mail, and bidding his frightened driver
to whip up, the coach was soon making
good time towards Cottonwood. When
the Indians had tired of playing with
the bucketed buck and prepared to loot
the coach they found it rapidly disap
pearing. With renewed screeching
they raced back to the stables for their
ponies, and, mounting, 'set out in pur-
suit '

Carlyle, sitting on the top of the
coach, fought them off wjth his long- -

range Henry rifle, and there was a very
pretty running light all the way to
Cottonwood, the Indians dropping the
ntii.ei,lt aa 1 1. A 4urn waa inn.nnnli.J
Kansas City limes.

' Exercise for El derlr People.
While the elderly man has less capac

ity for some forms of exercise than the
younger adult he has no less need than
the other of the general and local ef
fects of exercise. It is in the earliest
period of mature age that the most
characteristic manifestations-o- defects
of nutrition obesity, gout and diabetes,
n which lack of exercise plays an im
portant part are produced; and the
treatment ot them demands imperious
ly a stirring up of the vital oombnstion.'
Placed between a conviction that ex
ercise is necessary, and a fear of the
dangers of exercise, the mature man
ought, therefore, to proceed with the
strictest method in the application of
powerful modifier of nutrition. It ia
impossible, however, to trace method
ically a single rule for all men of the
same age, for all do not offer the same
degree of preservation." We might, per-
haps,' flhd a general formula for the age
at which the muscles and bones have
retained all their power of resistance,
and at which the heart and vessels be
gin to lose some of their capacity to
perform their functions. The mature
can safely brave all exercises that
bring on muscular fatigue, but he must
approach with great care those which
provoke shortness of breath. Fernand
Lagrange, ,Mt I.f in Popular Science
Monthly, . V

. , f-- Inhaling Tar Fames. ( ,

A man stood by one of the boiling
caldrons of tar used by the Broadway
pavers. He was thin, cadaverous and
of beetle cheek. Every now and then
he visibly choked with the rising fumes
of the tar. People looked at him cu
riously., . Be finally coughed rather
more violently than before, when a
workman gruffly suggested that he
might raovo away if he did not like it
But he didn't move for an hour, ''That
fellow comes here every day to smell
that tar," said a boss. "He's got con
sumption, and somebody told him that
the fumes of this tar are good for it
He has inhaled about twenty barrels
now, and if he sticks to it until Broad-w-J

Ls spared be'll .be a well man or
dead I don't know which." N.Y". Her
ald. ,

In a Police Coort.
,' Police Justice How did you get that
battered bead.

Ucntle Jeems This policeman give it
to me. He was asleep in a doorway.
W'en I seed that, thinks I, here's a rum
chance, so I slips in the next doorway
and pretty soon I was peacefully snooz-
ing, too. I was waked by a baag over
the head by thewerry same officer, and
when I kicked and told him as how I'd
seed him asleep, he said: "That's all
right, I do all the sleeping op this beat"
and then he ran m.e in. N. Y Mail and
Express. " ' -

Vnweleoma,
t t

Peddler Meg pardon, ma'am, but 1

am the- - agent for Dr. Feeder's Spice
Root Bitters, and I m sure if the mem
bers of your family would try them
they would soon have the finest appe
tites ' -

Lady at Door This, sir, is a board
ing house. Good New.

' What An Rim.
Mistress Bridget what is that child

crying so wildly for? .. . ; 1 :

Nurse Shure, mum. he's just drinked
all his soothin sirnp, and et the cork,
stud Pdon't know what now alls him
uule.s it's tbe bottla he wants t

twenty miles with a baby In her arms
and led a child, three wom-

en on horseback with phlldren strapped
behind them, and woman sixty-fiv- e

years old on horseback, hub ukib- -

homa incident ls only one indication oi
tho steady advance woman is making
toward an independent position in the
life and work of tho world. She con-

quered the professions long ago, and
woman lawyers, physicians, preachers,
and editors are no longer a rarity. Her
right to have as good an education as
her brother is also conceded,' and that
she is taking advantage of it Is seen in
the constantly increasing classes at
girls' normal schools and female col
leges. One of tho latter In Massachu
setts has an entering class of 241, where
sixteen years ago the class numbered
only twelve. Probably every female
colleco and seminary can show a simi
lar growth in its classes. - The demand
for increased educational lacllities tor
women is not peculiar to this country,

It is seen in England and r ranee ns
well as here. The encouraging fact in
this latter advance of woman is that it
is directed more toward the practical
and not so much toward the thcoreti-
caL The demand for the ballot is no
lono-e- the one avenue along which
women are directing their greatest ef
forts for place and position. They have
found other ways. If woman can prove

her fitness and inclination to make her
own living in the world, she will gain
a new independency in making a mat-

rimonial choice, and more women will
contemplate with serenity the chance
they have of marrying, as estimated by

an English statistician in the following
table:

Per cent.
Between tbe Ages of 15 and 50 rears HH
Dotneen iho agos of 0 and Si years oa

Between the of !R nnd 80 yours 18

Between the nges of 81 nnd 83 yean ' KM

Between the ages of 85 un1 4) yeurs 8'4

Between the ages of 40 nnd 45 years iti
Bui ween the ages of 4!i and M) yenrs X of 1

Uclweon the nges of 50 nnd M years U ' 1

Marriage will be looked upon as less
of a necessity, there will be more

in choosing J conse
quently fewer unhappy marriages will
result There is no advance which
woman can make which will benefit
herself and society at largo so much as
a greater independence in marriage.
And, whether she gains this independ-
ence by making horse-shoe- as Miss
Alide Wilder has done in the suburbs
of Brooklyn, or by taking the post of
engineer on the boat of which her hus-

band is captain on the lower Mississip-
pi, or by managing a horse railroad, as
Miss Dow did in Dover, N. H., or by
presiding over the best arranged hotel
on the Jersey Beach, or by joining the
Oklahoma boomers the great majority
of men will applaud, provided, of
course, that these occupations dnot
lessen the chief charmsof female char-
acter. No one would wish to see that
result and natural laws may be trusted
to prevent it Philadelphia Press.

A WOMAN FARMER.

She Finds Raisins; Vegetables a Profitable
and Pleasant Occupation.

For the past six years Miss Mary E.

Cutler has carried on a farm in Hollls- -

ton, Mass. The farm was bought in
1841 by her father, who made a specialty
of the nursery business. Miss tutier,
however, has ' been gradually drifting
away from her father's specialty, and
now pays much attention to the raising
of vegetables for the enterprising man
ufacturing villages roundabout Miss
Cutler superintends the farming, keeps
the books, hires tbe help and directs
what shall be done day by day. 8he
docs not by any means make a drudge
of herself, but finds time for occasional
travel and the exercises of her taste In
literature and art She ylays the piano
and paints.-- - ..,

The farm contains 68 acres in all, but
only 19 are under cultivation. Miss
Cutler believes that one of the first es-

sentials of success in this kind of busi-

ness is having a good-lookin- g team;
consequently a market-garde- n wagon,
built expressly for the purpose, with a
pair of good horses, is employed in dis-

posing of the produce of the farm, all
of which is sold within a circuit of not
over six miles. From July to Novem-

ber the team makes daily trips, earlier
in the season semi-weekl- Her suc-

cess is due both to the quality and the
uniformity of the produce and to the
fact that her customers can rely upon
her team calling upon them with posi-

tive regularity.
Miss Cutler intends to work the land

for all it is worth and to have two crops
a year in nearly every case. Planting
ls going on every week through the
whole season to secure a succession of
crops or two crops per season. Squash
follow beets, turnips follow spinach
and Hungarian follows early potatoes,
with such other modifications as the
season and the condition of the soil de-

mands. Strawberries, blackberries
and currants are also grown in consid
erable quantities. There are also
orchards of apples, peaches and grapes.

In the early spring the greenhouses
and hot beds come into use, and as
there are some 9,000 square feet nnder
glass on the farm, this gives an oppor-
tunity for hiring help the year round,
and Miss Cutler finds that she gets bet
ter employes by making yearly con-

tracts with as many as possible; green-
house work in the winter, hot-bed- s in
the early spring, to say nothing of win-

ter jobs in cutting the wood and clear-
ing unreclaimed land, furnish abund-
ant occupation for three or' four men
the year round, although it is neces-
sary to hire some extra hands through
the summer. Springfield Republican.

Miss L. R. Cooke, an English woman
holding high medical diplomas, has
gone to Seoul, the capital of Cores, to
mvn in mnnection with the miscion
there a hospita. and. dispensary for

. i .fin J " '

Thrilling Experience on the Koof
, of a Cathedral.

nave you never read of a person's
hair turning pray in a singlo night?
Of course you have.- - The old story
books are full of such tales. I can

dozens of them, stories reck- -
ing with gore and dank with dunrreons
and grewsome with ghosts or other un
canny things. The heroine and some
limes tho hero goes to bed at night
with hair as black as the raven's wins
and along in tho night come the hor
rors, whatever they are, and in the
morning tho raven hair hits turned a
snowy white.

i can rcmcmoer, too, tnat 1 never
nsed to tako any stock in such stories.
I used to hear . them read and get up
quite a respectable thrill at the most
horrible portions, especially when the
candle flickered awhile with a ghostly
light and then went out. leaving every
body in total darkness just as a deep
groan was heard or a long shuddering
6igh liko the wind through tho weep
ing willows in a graveyard. Oh, yes!
I was quite susceptible to touching
passages like those; and I used to hurry
up to bed and tuck my head under the
clothes and shiver with the most timid
of them. But somehow or other I could
not accept the hair-turnin- g part of the
story. I knew that hair, black or
white, could stand on end, but that a
good head of black hair would bleach
itself out between dark and daylight
was a little too much to swallow.

1 know better now. I have had a lit
tle Experience of my own which but
perhaps it is best to tell the story just
as it occurred.

It was on the roof of the cathedral
at Milan. We had climbed the stairs
in the late afternoon of a beautiful
spring day after paying the custodian
the insignificant price he asked for all
the glories visible from the elevated
position. We looked through the tel
bcope for another fee and had each
assured the others that we saw Mouut
Blanc perfectly well, without for
moment believing what the others said
or convincing them that we told the
truth. And we had ended our climbs
by ascending to the highest point under
the lantern if it is a lantern by the
cork-scre- w staircase, which will scarce
ly permit any but the thinnest persons
to pass when one is going up ana the
other coming down.

We were a party of four, and when
the roof was reached the youngest pro-

posed a ramble over that portion of tho
btructure. To this all but myself as
tented. I was tired and proposed to
rest awhile at the foot of the tower
6tairs, where the others were to pick
me up on their return, so that we
micrht all descend tosrether. This was
satisfactory and off they started.

For a time I was quite comfortable
and paid no attention to the passage of
time, but I suddenly noticed that it
was pettinir dark and that my com

pinions had not returned'.-- 1 1 called". to
them first in a mode. ie tone: ox voire
then more loudlr. but received no
answer. Fearinir that they would be

belated on the roof I started in search
of them. I walked the entire length of

the ridge of the main roof and peered
down all the side passages in the gath-

ering dusk, but caught no glimpso of

my companions. Then 1 descended to

the roof of the aisle and made a search
there, which was also fruitless. I be-

came alarmed as the light failed and
ran from one point to another, calling
out as I ran, until T found to my great
distress that I had lost my way.
could see far below me the lights of

the great city and hear the distant
rumblinir of the carriages as they

nast on the stony streets. But I
waa as effectually lost for the moment

as if I had been in the heart oi an

African jungle without a compass and
3t.uil-- v on the alert to hunt me up.

In the excitement and despair which

the consciousness of this fact produced
I rushed about so wildly that I slipped
on Ml on a lonir flight of stone steps

wet with the dew which had begun to

falL 1 was not conscious or any se-- -i

. ininnr imm th fall, but when I

brought up at the foot of the stairs and

tried to regain my footing I found to

A.nr and horror mat ww uv- -

terlj unable to more my limbs. I was

noftt.1 V7,TfL

I suffered is in- -
The mental agony

i ui. Vnt onrimiKlv enough I
spent the first moments in speculating

't the injury Iasto the exact nature
had sustained. Had I broken my back

spinal cord? 1

j .aH .J..11 what I had beard my
. .. ..!- - j. ... .taut inluries of
doctor incuuB
similar character, but could not seem

to remember anything definite. The

words thethpair'- - flashed into my

hutwhetrw.lt 6sas the fifth pa r of
.. Jf &? fnt something cise

:r;;4 cvr--t icouidnotun
derstand f could have be n

V ithout any sensi-
so seriouf of loco- -S powerble shoeSj vas no doubt.
motion
I could ui,
speculate
could do
occupied

4
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